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HOUGH this OPER A has 


| never been formed on 
dier dir” Theatre, And may be conſi- 
dered as in ſome degree the Exclu- 
© Hive” Property of the OTHER Havss, 
J can now enjoy, of teſti fying my Og 
' ferife of Ybut — 5 as! SAN Aﬀer, d 
a Man, 2008 Ro a 


13 
{ #Q U 


WXuII E you - are r8treating from 
the buſy ſcenes vf public Life, crown- 
ed with Laurels that ſhall never 
fade, permit me to hope that I 
may gather one Sprig of Bays at 
the foot of that Partaſſian Mount 
of wich dur immortal Shakeſpear 
is the great and"uhrivalled Ranger. 


% 


LONG 


. DEDICATION: 


T 'L d Wk may you live, Sir, in Cine 
| full enjoyment of every temporal 
bleſſi Ing 3 and late, very late, retire 
from the ſcene, - amidſt the! acclamati- 
ons of applauding Angels! 
Thus wiſhes e 
+ Me aur erdent- wo; FA 


oi Habs ae, humble fore, 


[ 7 wne 18th," * U 
| c Toy ws Tas i AYTHOR: 
[| Foy . 22 1 
| DA Aris PERSON K. 
| "Don Lone. was 7 880 
| Mac Boor. 
| i BO R E As. 
| fricÞ | nnn e g | 
| | 4. Mus o. 
{ - 2 PHO 1155 Geese. 
4 336817 Carn-Woon.,:;. 9; 
„„ DART- FORD. 
| . Seeed 
| l noloReficnayn to oc 
| n wok. 1 LIEUTENANT or THE Navy. 
CLARA RAY N D. 
SERVANTS, Sc. 
A 


ES, f Mu N . | 
W ELL! mine is a laborious taſk! I run of 
errands all day for raſcals that I deſpiſe, 
and am obliged to be up all night, waiting for or- 
ders from one whom I ſhould delight to honour— 
if he had but capacity and reſolution to ſupport his 
* dignity.— But I muſt open the buſineſs of the 
arce. 5 


SERENADE. Mouxcor 
Niue. Tell me my lute. 

Come on, dear bagpipe, let thy groan 
Accompany thy Maſter's moan; 
Soo bumbly grunt, ſo queerly ſqueak, 
That. eben the drowſy Boy ſhall know 


Who fings, —who thrums below— 
Hille quickly condeſcend td ſpeak © 


Thus may my bagpipe utter more 
Than ever bagpipe did before. 
Time. The breath of morn bids hence the night. 
Mungo. Otis a bleak and dreary nigbt, 
Aliud long attending bave I crept, 
, Wiſhing that I the while bad ſlept, | 
or 2 in vain 0 ſce the light. i 
3 Don Louis. is 


* 
* => IS — — ay - "I" ” 
4 r RE * I — Cutie; ue ne Bead FER 
_ N 8 Co r 


ta 


| Don Louis. Waking—1 ſaw my Jerry y there; ; 


Waking—my Mungo 10 Bleſs fobt ; 
But — is. ws. tell me wo 
| Who guides the helm of mnie 2 


TRIO. 
Tune. What vagabonds are theſe I hear. 


Mac Boot. What ſcurvy loons are theſe I bear 
| On the lovely bagpipe thrumming» 
In my pupil's ear ſo drumming ! 


Fly, paltry ſquallers, fly ! 


Don Louis. Nay,  prithee, Sawney, Pm zut 


ung 


Mungo. | | » Your bumble ſervant 1 


Mac Boot. How _ TG blockbeag, lend an 


To bis deceirful tongue ? 
wick from the palace 3 
Don Louis. arewell my Mungo. Mungo. 
Will ou ſutal ? | 
Don L. and M. Perhaps we ne er may meet again, 
| Fam we may — e Ker can 
ſpeak 
| Ont will be wicked—one a fool. 
Mac Boot. Kaſcal, be gone o ſchool! © 
D. Louis, & M. 7 he. God of "war, who knows our 
„ Das! .-* 
Mac Boot. | Hence villains 7 gd I ſpeak in 
6 vain F © 


Mac Boot. Pm in a curſed ſituation, to be eter- 
nally plagued with theſe loons. The boy would be- 
have well enough if he was left entirely to my ma- 
nagement; for his head is ſufficiently thick, and 
his heart is proportionably callous : at any rate, 
however, 'tis a d—d n to have the cuſtody 
of fools. | 

| Ener 


17 
. _ Enter LitTue Pincnty. 
Pinchey. I beg your lordſhip's pardon for an in- 
„ ad 3 but I had my 
atron's commands to wait on him with a newly- 
invented cork-ſcrew and button-mould. 
Mac Boot. Hal ha! ha !—Cork-ſcrews and but- 
ton moulds When the fate of empires is at ſtake, 
and when all his honours and poſſeſſions totter. on 
the brink of deſtruction! Aſtoniſhing madneſs and 
folly Let me hear no more of it. 


SON G. | Mac Boor. 

- Tune, Could I his faults diſcover. 
Could T bis faults remember, 
Forgetting all his worth, 

Soon would my wild ambition 
. Give mad rebellion birth: 
But when enrag d I number © 
Each failing of his mind, 
His worth ſtill ruſhes on me, 
And ftrikes reſentment blind. 


But retire, for I ſee Mungo coming this way. [Exit 
Pinchey] Now what the devil.can this fellow mean 
by returning ſo ſuddenly ! his management in of- 
fice has made him equally troubleſome and neceſ- 
ſary ; ſo that a man can ſcarcely bear his imper- 
tinence in the very moment he finds himſelf unable 

to diſpenſe with his ſervices : [Enter Mungo. ] 
Well fir, what wind brings you back ſo ſoon? | 
Mungo. In a word, my lord, I am ill uſed—ZBoreas 
refuſes to pay my laſt half year's penſion, and the 
additional gratuity that was promiſed, though he 
muſt be conſcious that 8 ſuch dirty work — 
2 | the 


ef © i 
the devil himſelf would be aſhamed of, could merit 
payment, I, of all men living, ought to receive my 
LE ... Rs oe] dn 
Mac Boot. True, Mungo; but ſurely he will 
repent the raſh reſolution, and give orders for the 
payment of what has been yo you © > - | 
Mungo. I can hardly think fo, my lord; for you 
know, with what an obſtinate refractorineſs he per- 
ſeveres in his opinion; eſpecially if that opinion be 
founded on principles of manifeſt injuſtice :—and 
- fo, my lord, in one word, I declare off: I'll not 
do any man's dirty work without being paid for it, 


SQNG. Mono. 

Tune. I neer could any luſtre ſee, 
T neer could any merit ſee 
In men that would not give a fe 5 
Ine er obey his lips commands, 
Who fails to bribe my greedy hands. 
Has the man who ſeeks my aid 
Store of guineas to be paid 2 
7 will un tis faithful pay, 
In my pocket when they lay. 


if bis lordfhip's hand will give, 

I will labour while I live : 
But ſtill I bear not bis commands, 
Till his caſh is in my hands. 
Muſt I, with my tongue and eye, 
Speak, at once, and look a lie ? 
I will do ſo—when I ſee 
Bank notes reward my villainy. 


Mac Boot. Why I muſt own you are right, Mungo. 
Money is the Sine qua Non of Government; and I 
think the man who ſerves his country without a 
view to his own intereſt, is a fool for his pains ai 

| | : out 


4 


C 3 ) 
but to do juſtice to our modern ſenators and legifla< 
tors, this is a folly that very few of them are guilty of. 


RONDEAU. Mounco. 
Nine. Friendſhip is the bond of reaſon, 
Money is the clue to guide us, 
; ben, when maſters diſapprove, 
- - That ſame money will provide us 
Maugre all their bate or love. 


The faith to which my lord 1 ſwore 
As an idle oath I view, 
But to the Gaſh,—which ] adore, 
Dis my intereſt to be true. 


Then if io one I falſe muſt be, 
To young Boreas or-myſelf, 
Jo heſitate is not for me, | 
RuPd as I am by love of pelf. [Excunt, 


Enter Box EAS. 


SONG. 
Tune, To the tune of, 
Tho? cauſe for ſuſpicion appears, 

Yet proofs of his ſervice are ſtrong; 
Tm à wretch if Pm right in my fears, 

And he'll blow me jo Hell if Tm wrong. 
What ſoul-rending torments on Min1sTERs burſt ! 
Ab, none like a frateſman—a ſtateſman is curſt ! 

', When Bleft with my ſovereign's ſmiles, 

Good Lord ! then how: bappy am 1! 
Let another creep in by his wiles, : 

And my heart ſays that Bliſs was a lie! 
Then how can I hope from my woe a relief, 
Since his hounty of beart is the ſource of my grief! 

| ES 


(6.3 

It is not a little mortifying to a man of my birth 
and rank, raiſed as I am to the firſt honours of the 
ſtate; before whom the nobles of the realm bow 
down, and in the worſhip of whom even the biſhops 
forget their God: Mortifying did I ſay ! *tis 
diſtraction itſelf, to think of being ſuperſeded in 
conſequence by the ſneaking ſon of a reptile taylor, 
the ſpawn of ſhteds, ſtay- tape and buckram !S— 
But I muſt oppoſe cunning to treachery, and try if 
J cannot abate of his influence. After all, I fear 
I am but, acting the part of the little cunning 1/aac, 
and that the over-reaching ſubtlety of my ſchemes 
will defeat. their own influence. But foft—— 
who comes here?: The very man on whom de- 


* 


pends my fate. 
|  Eiter Pon Lovns. 


Don Louis. Why ſo penſive my lord? No more 
bad news from that rebellious continent I hope. 
Boreas. Nothing of that kind troubles me at pre- 
fent, fir, nor have I any particular cauſe of uneaſi- 
neſs : indeed, why ſhould I, of alt mankind, be 
unhappy, who baſk in the ſunſhine of your favour ? 
Don Louis. And of that thou mayſt be always 
aſſured. Continue only to deſerve it. 


SONG. Don Louis. 
7 * ur. Thou canſt not boaſt of fortune's ſtore. 


 Fe'r while thou couldſt not boaſt of power, 
While I diſpens'd it at my will: 
On thee I ſent the kindly ſhower —— 
Rewarding thy conſummate ſkill. 
Eben let thy grateful heart expand, 
And own the bounties of my hand. 


T-F. 3 
So, oben thy worth is farther tried. 
I conſtant words and deeds ſhall oa {4 6nd 
. That I by thy advice abide, 1 
Betide my country weal or woe: 


Then ſhall thy grateful heart aback 
And Heſs the bounties of my Band. 


* 


Boreas. My future induſtry, zeal Wc gdelicy will 
beſt ſhew the grateful ſenſe I entertain of all former 
favours, and of this gracious condeſcention :—bur 
I muſt retire, fir; for I ſee one advancing whoſe 
buſineſs will require your Private car, LF Boreas. 


Enter Mac Boor. 


oe a% h 


Don Louis. Nay, no * TOY 3 3 amuſe- 
ment is neceflary to diſpel the cares that await my 
ſtation, .. . 

Mac Boor. Amuſement — ſeek it in . 
thing rational. But I am giving advice where I am 
ſure it will not be taken ; and ſo— 


I Diatoovs. 
Mac Boot. Ne er again Tl ſee thy face: 


Don Louis. O Sawney, hear, 
Mac Boot. Thou art a babe devoid of grace * 
Don Louis. A pupil dear ! 
Mac Boot. Hence and let me bear no more. 
Don Louis. O Sawney, bear, 
Mac Boot. Neer again ll ſeek thy door — 
Don Louis. A pupil dear ! 
Sure you'll never 


4 our love ſever. 

Mac Boot. Hence—and let me bear no more. 

Don Louis. O what'7 2 Exit Don Louis. 
| | Mac Boot. 


E 

Mac Bos. Sure of all curſes, the curſe of having 
to do with the obſtinate is the worſt. When natu- 
ral weakneſs of intelle& has increaſed the natural 
obſtinacy of heart, in a pupil of high rank, the de- 
vil himſelf would not be his 'proceptor, 15 : | 


* 


s ON G. Mac Boor, | 


7 une. If a 23 you have, Gr. j 


Va fu a pupil you have of an obftinate turn, 
" No Fo. you ſhall novo for he nothing will learn. 
| pig he mocks at the duty you've taught him— 
ows afide all the fine books Yau have * 
in 

Screwing and turning ! 

| For knick-nacks' burning | / 

O! youll repent: all the tefſons you've taught un ! 


N. hen ſearce in his teens, lord how would he per ple 
me 
Still ſeeking out di ferent methods to ver me; : | 
With toys and with trinkets which e ry. fool brought 
him; - | 
How he'd forget all the leſſens T taught him ! 
Wrangling or angling ! Te 
| Fighting, not writing ! | 
O le d forget all the Ans 1 taught him.) ? 


Enter CounT 3 


Minden. All kinds of gratulations to your lord- 
ſhip. This ſolemn hour of night is fayourable to 
our machinations. When I entered on this pub- 
lic buſineſs it was in full reliance on your counte- 
nance, and ſupport, | and in abſolute dependence on 

receiving 


: 


5 | 
receiving the hohour and advantage of your in- 
ſtruetions. - h 

Mac Boot. True, fir; and you ſhall find the per- 
formance equal to the promiſe. You have no rea- 
ſon to doubt my will or ability to keep my word? 

Minden. No, my lord — but it is a bloody buſineſs 
in which we are engaged; and you know my con- 
ſtitutional averſion to the ſpilling of blood. 

Mac Boot. 1 do, fir; but I always conceived it was 
the ſpilling of your own, and not the blood of others, 
that was the object of your averſion. 


TORE winden. 


| Tune, When ſable night each drooping plant reſto- 
ring. 


When on the German plain Np yn battled, 
0 the dread muſic of the drum; 
And, with terrific looks, their weapons rattled, 
I much frighined, long d for home. 


Alas ! thought J, that fooliſh folks ſhould wrangle 
And cut each others throats for fame; 

Men all that can be got, by all the jangle, 
Is but the whiſtling of a name ! 


At Ferdinand's fern orders 
1 wiſt'd me from thofe borders; 
| en ſwearing, 

And then tearing < 

Al ! What oaths he ſwore ! 
But ſoon I hied me thence ? 
For had his mad pretence 
Oblig'd me to fight then— 

I muft have fought again; 

And I was well reſolved to fight no more. | 

i C | M. dc B oo 0 


( 10 - I 


Mac Boot. And thou wert quite in the right on't, 
lad. Let madmen fight for pay ; and let inge- 
nious knaves find dull fools to pay them for fight- 
ing. But retire, Minden. We will find ano- 
ther time to confer. 1 ſee one coming who has 
vow'd to ſerve me in another way. [Exit Minden. 


I 


Enter SawNney  WEATHERBEATEN. 


Mac Boot. Well, my lad, have you diſpoſed of 
the laſt got. as I directed? and will the members 
of our club vote according to order? 1 

Featherb. To a man, my lord doubt not, I 
beſeech you, my ſkill or addreſs in the management 
of matters of this kind. 5 | 

Mac Boot. I have no doubt of your ſkill or ad- 
dreſs tis your honeſty only that I heſitate a- 
bout. for are you not a countryman of mine? 
The money may get the better of your boaſted 
integrity, and you may embezzle the caſn you 
ſhould diſtribute. 4 a 

Weathcrb. Baniſh, my lord, theſe unjuſt ſurmiſes, 
I beſeech you. I will be ever faithful to your 


commands. | 


4 


SONG. WearRERBEATEx. | 
Tune. Had I a heart fas falſhood framed, 


Had 1 a ſoul for treach'ry fram'd, 
I nt er could injure you : | | 
For though your rank no ſervice claim'd, 
Your por would make me true. 


27 


* 
EH ) 
= Toy ou 70 » Whis dare misbchave, 
22 o Tory offer wrong ; | 
Freemen ſubmit, and every ſlave 
Shall hail you with his tongue. 
And when the Continent ſhall know 
The part that you ſhall take, 
New fa#tions ſhall from old ones grow, 
And murder for your ſake. _ 
Then, lord of our devoted lives, 
Fear not to ſuffer wrong : 
Our babes ſhall l iſp your praiſe—cur wives | 
Shall hail you in each ſong. l 


Mac Boot. Peace a moment ſtand back.. 
Here comes Boreas and his maſter. Let us ſtand 
aſide and liſten. We may poſſibly hear ſomething 
by which we E. re. | | 


ne BOREAS, and Don Louis. 


DIALOGUE. 


Tune. My miſtreſs — me, and - _ go to her. 


Boreas. The Thane now exped?s me, and muſt 
goto him, 
Or how can we hope tobe right 9 
Don Louis. O preſs him, and like a fond ſhepherd 
Pray woo him, | 
And meet me at Kew—in the night. 
Alone, and away from the man 1 can 
truſt 
On ftrangers I'm forc' d to rely— 
Boreas. O, fir | here is one I am ſure will be 
juſt 
He'll deceive you no more tian 
would J. 
[Exit M. Boot unobſerved, Weatherb. advances. 
C42. Weatherb. 


(E 


Meatlerb. Indeed, my worthy fir, his lordſhip tells 

you the truth: My abilities ſhall be devoted to 
your ſervice, and L ſhall think myſelf honoured 
by your commands, a2 6 Pl 

Don Louis. I cannot account for 2 late alteration 
in my diſpoſition ; but J begin to be ſuſpicious of 
every one that is about me.— Things go not well— 
I am ſick at heart. Happy the poor peaſant 
who preſſes with content his bed of ſtraw, to the 
titled ſlave who ſeeks in vain for repoſe on a bed 
of down! What worſe than miſery is this envied 
ſtate of mine! Et 5 6 


AIR. WzraTHERBEATEN, 
Tune. Gentle maid ]! ah why ſuſpedt me. 


Noble fir, ah ! why ſuſpicious ? 

None are jealous-——bug the vicious. 
Tru in me, Ill not abuſe ther; 

If I do. may Heav'n refuſe me |! 

Noble fir, ah ! why ſuſpictous 2 


None are jealous hut the vicious. 
TæI0. 
P. Louis. May thou ever be acct, 
F in aught thou break /t thy truſt ! 


Weatherb. May I ever, &. 
Boreas. AMayle ever, &c, 


A e FT. 


Roß EA s. 


F MUST now think how to rally my forces, 

and make head againft oppolition at the com- 
mencement of the winter campaign. I can't ſay I 
was fond of thoſe two re/peFable minorities, as they 
call them, laſt ſeaſon. O poſition is a many-headed 
monſter, and the curſe of it is, that as ſoon as one 


head is lopped off, another immediately ſupplies Y 


place.— Well —I wifh that Bux ER was at the devil, 
or gained over to our party, - which would be the ſame 
thing: the foſtering breezes that nurſe the flowers of 
his oratory, are pernicious to the roots of my plan- 
ting! That BARRE too! what an impudent raſcal ! 
to pretend to ſtate matters of fact, and then reaſon 
from them! Theſe Iriſnmen exceed us as much in 
2 knowledge as they do in effrontery. Theſe 

llows muſt be bought over if poſſible; 
but I am afraid that the maxim of my great prede- 
ceſſor WarPoLE will not hold good in this inſtance; 
at leaſt not in the ſenſe he meant it: For if theſe 
men have any price, it is the good of their country; 


-- 3 


and that is a premium at which I am reſolved nor 
ro be a purchaſer. Then there is that Glynn, 
and that Dunning too——Lawyers, and pretend to 
honeſty ! Impertinent ſcoundrels I ſhould not 
regard them, indeed, but that their abilities render 
them formidable—their oratory carries weight with 
it ; and the time may arrive when a majority ſhall 
be convinced that it is 10 duty to be honeſt; and 
then, oh! then, 
A long farewell to all my boaſted greatneſs ! 

I mult &en try if my lawyers can't be FEED. I 
have ſcarce ever known an inſtance of a lawyer's 
hand being impenetrable to the touch. But then 
the curſed drain upon the treaſury, which, (heaven 
knows, ) is 1h no condition to ſupply the demand.— 
What with powder, and ball, and cannon, and mor- 
tars, and Heſſians, and Brunſwickers, and bullacks, 
and ſheep, and hogs, and ſour-crout: -damn that 
four-crout, *twas a curſed unlucky article!--I believe 
in my conſcience (I mean I would if I had any, ) that 
in that article, at leaſt, the rogues of contractors 
tound means to cheat the greater rogues who gave 
them the contract. And then, too, Providence 
ſeems to devote us to ruin the winds and the 
waves—But what have we to do with Providence? 
The moſt we have to hope is that it will leave 
us to our fate. With regard to the YounG Cus, 
J cannot ſay that I dread his power, tho? his abilities 
are confeſſedly great; for his character militates on 
my ſide. The man who will ſquander the revenues 
of a prince in one night at a card-table, can never 
be a formidable rival. There is a fellow who 


ſometimes affects to be troubleſome in the houſe, 
and would be really ſo, if his views were not ſeen 
through. The man who affects the character of a 
patriot ſhould, at leaſt, have ſenſe enough not 0 
1 * for a bribe. His private application 

ſome 


Eh - 3 


ſame years ſince, for the government of Canada, 
was hot amiſs ; and if he had perſevered in his then 
adopted ſubmiſſion to the over-ruling influence, be 
would certainly have ſucceeded ; but his impatience 
got the better of his prudenee, and he took the im- 
politic meaſure of abuſing the man whoſe patronage 
he had ſolicited But why think I of this wretch ? 
The fooliſh citizens of London have taken it 
into their o- Heads to honour him with their patro- 
nage, and he is ſufficiently damn'd by the diſtinc- 
tion,——He now hopes his reward in the city ;— 
but even there he mult fail; for the wretch who will 
indiſcriminately abuſe both friends and foes, mutt 
expect his recompence only in the contempt of both 
parties. This creature, then, is not to be thought 
of — he can bark only — not Site. That annual 
motion-maker too, that Sawbridge : what the de- 
vil ſhall I do with bim? He pretends to honeſty ; 
and I. am dreadfully .afraid that he 7s honeſt, in 
which caſe there can be no hope from that quarter. 
Then, too, his fortune is againſt me. A man of 
80001. per. annum, bred up in the hot-bed of free- 
dom, and boaſting of her principles, is but an un- 

promiſing ſubject >» a prime miniſter to exerciſe his 
talents on. If this ſon of the Oliverian race 
ſhould but have art enough to perſuade the houſe 
thar ſeptennial parliaments are the bane of this 
Kingdom, and that a frequent recurrence to the 
opinion of the people can alone reſtore. their de- 
parted privileges, —why then adieu to all mini- 
ſterial influence A firſt lord of the treaſury 
will be the ſervant only, not the tyrant of the pub- 
lic; and a king will be only what Locke, and other 
fanatic writers, have deemed him, the high conſtable 
of the realm. But enough of theſe creatures; I 
muſt look out for other ſtuff to work on: Give 


me your Elliots, your Jenkinſons, vour Merediths, 


your 
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your Aye and your whole liſt of Scotch depen- 


dants, who will do as they are bid run of an er- 
rand — fetch and carry vote that black is white 


that white is black, or that either one or the other 


are all the colours of the rainbow theſe are the 
ſort of folks that have form'd the glorious majority 


during my auſpicious adminiſtration. 


. SONG. Boaras, 
Tune. Give Iſaac the Nymph. 


Cive Boreas the man who no honour can boaſt, 

Who cares not if I or Old-nick rule the roaſt ;, 

Who will follow the leader, whoever be be, 

And vote or with Pitt, or with Wentworth, or Me. 
What&er his opinion, I care not a fig e 

# joke with tbe Tory—and laugh with the Whig : 
And ibo in their looks I no honour can fee, 

Zet them Vete—and their faces are welcome to me. 


Let their thoughts be the blackeſt that ever were knowng 


And their conſciences bloody and dar- as my own ; 


Yet ſtill PHI accept all the treaſures they give, 
And laugh at the boobies as long as I live. 

"Tis true Pd diſpenſe with the poſt thut I Hold, 
If with it I fhvuld not diſpenfe with my gold: 
But avarice ſeconds ambition ſo well, | 
That PII follow my old maſter Walpole to bell. 


Enter WEATHERBEATEN. 


Well fir, and whence came you?. From Car 
Mood, | ſuppoſe. And what news from thats 
"= | quarter? 


* 


1 


quarter? Has the laſt application at Kew ſucceeded 
or ſhall we again aſk, and be again refuſed ? 
Weatherb. Why, my lord, I am ſorry to tell you 
that the hero of Caen-Wood is too crafty to be fa- 
thomed by all my artifices ; and there is a perſe- 
vering obſtinacy in Don Louis, which defeats the ma- 
ehinatiens even of a lawyer. He ſays, that the fkill 
of Minden is equal to his courage, and that he ſhall. 
not be diſcharged, at leaſt till the event of the next 
campaign is known. | 
Boreas, Then J ſhall not be able to get rid of that 
raſcally Mungo, who will triumph in his conſe- 
quence, and, in. the end, ſet even ,me at defiance, 
In a word, he has made himſelf ſo neceſſary to peo- 
plc in power, that I hate him as much as a fine 
ady does her rival in the affections of her lover, or 
any lady does the woman who is more beauriful and 
virtuous than herſelf. ——Would to heaven he wete 
in the hands of a proſecutor and a jury, neither of 
whom would recommend him to mer. 
Mealberb. Aye —and that your lordſhip had the 
caſting vote in the privy- council. 1 
Boreas. Right, Meatberbeaten. thou art the 
man of my own heart ;S—A dozen ſuch precious 
ſcoundrels as thou art, were ſufficient to unhinge 
an empire, — But haſte, I beſeech thee, about 
'the buſineſs that was mentioned in the morning, 
and let me ſee thee at the old plate at ſeven. 
Meatberb. I ſhall not fail but there are two 
hundred deficient on the laſt account, my lord, and 
I am at great expence in ſpies and intelligence. 
Boreas. Well, thou ſhalt have them at night— 
ſecret ſervice- money mult be paid. Adieu. 
* [ Exit Meatberbeaten. 
Boreas, I know not whether the raſcal I have been 
talking zo, or the raſcal I been talking of, be the 
greater - but 1 
: D Enter 
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. : Enter MvuNco. 
Ahl my dear Mungo ! where haſt thou been ?— 
1 have been loſt for want of thy advice—the L 


lic buſineſs ſtands ſtill without thy aſſiſtance the 
fate of empires awaits s thy nod. 


D1iaLoGUuE. 


Mungo. Dominion was given 

| | To premiers from Heaven 

Sweeteſt bondage of the mind. 

And now were alone © 
Come, candidly own 


' Boreas. Ab ] nopleaſure can 1 find, 


But when, for my pains, 
I count all my gains— 


l Mungo. Lou think—the world —is flark 1 


Boreas. Indeed 1 do not M [ungo entre nous, I 
am afraid-it fees more than it is my intereſt to wiſh 
it did :—— But it has been my rule, and thanks to 
the vices of mankind, with tolerable ſucceſs hitherto, 

to make money ſupply the place of public virtue. 


SONG. Boreas. 
f Tune. When the maid whom we love. 
When the _ that I "RS . 


| Makes a difficult taſk 
To vote as 4 Would teach bim, 


e )) 
J 2 paper produce: EIT 8 
V. eh be 500 for bis ufe, 
And thus I fairly reach him. 
ITne'er wait like a fool 
ll bis avarice cool; 
T hat were to loſe my bargain £ 
But ſeize on the minute, — 
And then nothing*s in is; 
Pre found the way of arg ing. 
Nay—was honour my fee, 
(Tbo' I'm dd if it be,) 
Men ſooner quit their ftation 
When the contratts preſent, 
Or when guineas are ſent, 3 
To bribe a corporation. 


Mango. Pray, my lord, now you talk of corpo- 
rations, what end will be made of the affairs reſpec- 
ting thoſe two precious boroughs in the weſt ? - 

Boreas. Oh! my little corporations of Dorſet and 
Wilts !—they cannot but 1 have learnt 
that two and two make four. . 

Mungo. Aye, my lord— and that two fifties 1 ; 
a hundred Indeed they are deep in the ſcience 

of political arithmetic. _ | 
Boreas. (Right, Mungo——tho' they have not 
travelled, * Know how e to accumulate the riches of 


2be 9 


| 5 8 K . 
Tune When a — * mand, 


" When a Nahles firs es f 
131 a country place 6% AO 2 
0 1 firſt with wondes cen 
Is D 2 How 
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How the ruſtics ſtare 
To behold him there, 

Till he unfolds the ſcene : 0 5 
I he touch the hand-—they tremble quite! 
Shew them Punch—and they ſwoon outright ! 

While a pit-a pat, &c. 8 
The heart avows the fright | 


But at night appear, 
Feuer figns of fear; 
They aſk of Sw the news : 
Then his band they praſh, 
And bis purſe 2b v7 | 
And not a bluſh enſues, © 
Till to London Town the culprits come, 
Doom'd thither for their vices to roam; 
M ben a pit-a-pat &c. ; 
EẼ᷑̃Vbeir hearts are all at home nh 


Mungo, Ah! poor devils !—You know, my lord, 
if there were any crime in bribery, it would, in 
thele cafes, reſt principally with the man who offers, 
not with. him who acceps the bribe; for the latter 
is generally ſo indigent and fo ignorant, that it can 
hardly be expected he fhould reſiſt a temptation, 
that at once fills his empty packet with money, and 
his ſtill emptier head with imaginary ideas of his 
own importance, ' © ' © F 
| Boreas. Thou art right, my little Ferry, generally 
ſpeaking ;—but thy obſervation will not hold good 
with regard to the leading people among our Weſt- 
Country friends, many of whom were neither fo 
ſtupid nor. ſa poor as to render their late conduct 
the effect either of ignorance or neceſſity In a 
word, Mungo, they are men after our .own hearts; 
a ſet whoſe avarice and venality render them admi- 
rable tools to ſecond the views of GovERNMENT. 
18 Mungo. 


14 21 3 


Mungo. Of Mixis TV you mean, my lord 
for hackney d and trammeled as I am in the paths of 
corruption, I cannot but ſee an eſſential difference 
between the manly government of a mighty empire, 
and the pitiful machinations which diſtinguiſh the 
miſrule of a miniſter—and—. . 35 

Boreat. Nay, no reflections no qualms of con- 
ſcence, Mungo Come, ſing me a ſong. 

Mungo. Im all obedience Shall it be the 
piece which I pick'd up at the patriotic clubs in the 
city, the night I was. ſo ſucceſsful in perſuading | 
ſome of Wilkes's old friends to vote for Hopkins ? 
Boreas. With all my heart.; for, if I remem- 
ber right, it ſuits the preſent ſubject of our conver- 


lation. a | 
| $ONG. Moneo. 


. - Two Boroughs, 2 were never known. 
To match like Shaftesbury and Hindon ! 
From all allegiance tu 4be throne, 
Aud public virtue they'd unbind one 
O how wretched are ſuch places 
When kindred bribery each diſgraces ! 

'. Nabobs als © | 
„ theſe made one; 
A third--the devil caunot find one 


Sy meek end mild the Townſmen look | | 
T heir taſk you'd ſwear the devil taught em; 


Calm in the hand they take the baok, 
Ang fwear that neither party bought em: 


Fu 


1 27 the Wahl tribe inherit ae 
N ſuch proportion of the Het. rs _ 
Ss groan and fi, fg, EW 
Sd cant and le.. | 
1 ſwear that Weſley's Ten caught * em. 


Boreas. Ha! ha! ha!—— And this ſong was 
really ſung, Mungo | 25 
Mungo. "Yes, my. lord, at the Le Mes bene, 


in She lane; and. among the counſellors, under 


the Caui; Hower, But ber- Ball. lane, and at Siſter 

Wills's Hale in the Wall, Fleet fireet. 

Wee Why do you, belong to thoſe ſocieties, 
ungo? 

1 Undou bredly I do, my lord——vr1 could 
not be of the ſervice I am in city elections, which 
are governed by tavern-meetings, and ruled by the 
influence of alehouſt clubs. = Why half the buſi - 
neſs (the political buſineſs I mean) of the firſt mer- 
caniile city in the univerſe, is adjuſted at the Halt- 
Moon in Cheapſide, the Kings-Arms in Cornhill, 
the Paul's-Head in Cateaton-Street, the Three Pi- 
geons Butcher hall- lane, and the three Places F have 
already mentioned. 

Boreas. Surpriſing —1 thought the meetings at 
theſe places were intended only to keep up the ſpi- 


rit of faction among a few, and could have no in- 


fluence on the body of the citizens. 
Mungo. Lord | Lord How little does a Prime- 
miniiter know of politics !—Why Mr, Saxby, and 
Mr. Stavely, and Mr. Maſcal, and Mr. White, and 
Mr. Wellings, or cunning little Will at the Chap- 
ter Coffęe- Houſe, could have informed your lordſhip 
that the opinion of half a dozen rogues, crammed 
down the throats of half a hundred fools, is always 


'the ſenſe of a reſpellable majority of the worthy 


Livery of LONDON! "The body of the peo- 


ple do not examine—they rake all upon truſt—the 
aſſertions 


(622300 


aſſertions in an advertiſement are with them as ſacred 
as Holy Writ; and the Public Advertiſer is their 
magna charta.— By the way, my lord. that 
additional tax upon the news-papers was a d—d im- 
politic ſtroke of yours my head to a china orange 
it only increaſes the public avidity to read the pa- 
pers, without bringing an additional ſhilling into the 
Boreas. How ſo? 17 
Mungo. Why the citizens, tho immoderately fond 
of political news, have no veneration for being 
ſqueezed out of their money Half a dozen of them, 
who uſed to be ſeparate purchaſers, will now club 
to buy a three-penny paper, which they will read 
with additional avidity, and increaſing rancour, on 
account of the ſuper-· added tax. Among the 
. better ſort, who frequent the coffee - houſes, the con- 
ſequence will be ſtill worſe the houſe will take 
in fewer papers, that the tax may be unfelt; and 
the merchant and capital trader will loſe that time 
in waiting to read thè news, which might be better 
employed in the ſhop, or on the wharf, in the 
.compting-houſe, or on the walks of the exchange. 
Boreas, Um! Um! This is a conſequence I 
did not foreſee—but we are too far advanced to re- 
cede. We are on the forlorn hope, and muſt drive 
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es Tune. Believe me, good Sir. 
Mungo. Indeed, my dear lord, I mean not to offend.— 
| But accept, in good part, the advice of a 
friend; RET os, Rn 
Aboliſh thoſe taxes injuſtice has plann'd—— 


So your armies ſhail fill,” and your fleets ſhall 
be mann'd, „ | | 


— 72 - 1 
— —ͤ—„—ͤ Oe ee '. noms 


2 * 3 2 - — ICI rr - 
ID . = — — 6 : as 
_ 4 Ee ce at _———_—_—_—_————_— ——— 
NE Eee — i rm 8 
——— — — = . — * 


| Boreas. 
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1 
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( „ 
Boreas. bat berefaced advice Ha 1 Iajuſtice ye 


Mungo. Nay—my lord I befeech yen. I only can 
Dou. — never yet known==tv this 


z ** Hence raſcal—avaunt—for you die if you 
ELLE Lo ( 
Mango. Nay, my lord, I will not go—you ſhall 
not be offended with me my pardon is already 
4. gen and here comes the welcome meſſenger who 
3 . | 
_ Boreas. What means the fellow? 
Mungo. I mean, my lord, that, agreeable to your 
inſtructions in the morning, I ent Little Pinchey in- 
to the city, to receive of the merchants the ſtipulated 
ſum for the licences to export contrary to the 
— Hold your ton , A | 1 
go. And I ſee by the ſcrew of his ugly phi 
that he has ſuccerded | 


Euer Pincus y. 


Mungo. Well, Pinchey, what ſucceſs ? 

Pinchey. Why my lord I moſt humbly beg ten 
thouſand pardons of your lordſhip——why, my 
lord, I am convinced there is more money to be got 
by traffic than by fighting; cially when 
fighting is made the pretence for traffic. Theſe 
Papers do not weigh as heavy as rouleaus, but they 
are more valuable. . 

Boreas. Ah! What do I ſee !—My dear Pinchey ! 
thou ſhalt have an excluſive patent for the cork- 
ſcrews, and the birth-day buckles Aung 
we are friends again. 

TRIO. 
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Friends, as they affect to call themſelves, | flatter me 


1110 
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TRIO. - Boxzas, Munco, Pixexty, 
Tur. A Bumper of good Liquor. 


A handful of bank notes, Sir 

Will purchafe far more votes, Sir, 

hay cutting thus of throats, 2 1 
So ful the bumper high, 1 2 
To 8 lte * and le. 


But honeft Fa we « fond one Re 

Well ſend him gown to Hindon, 

Or Shafteſbury, to bribe, Sir, 

And not diſgrace our tribe, vir... 
A ad, . 


Boreas. Gentlemen, I thank you for the zeal and 
fidelity of your ſervices I ſhall dine with Mr. 


Minden, to whom I am ſure your company will be 


agreeable Exeunt Mungo, and Pinchey. 
for he is as compleat a ſcoundrel as either of ye. 
= IE Boreas. 


Enter Den Lovis. 


If I know wy own bert, it beats for the general 


welfare; yet there is a fatality attending all I do, 


that counteracts the beſt intentions of that heart. My 


with 
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with the poſſeſſion of abilities. If I really poſſeſs 
them, they are abilities but ill calculated for my ſta- 


tion. I think I could have figured. as k hard ware- 


man, or took a reſpectable ſtation among the haber- 
daſhers of ſmall wares——but fate has bound me to 
a trade I ſhall never learn. It is not in Nature to 
counteract her own law: 


Py 
Ky 


$0.8. 
Tune. What Bard, | O Time diſcover. 
What flar, of ray malignant, | 
Its autward influence fbed,, * 
T hat ꝓove, with eye indignant, A 
Should view the nuptial bed! 
My honour'd father's dead, 
My mother gone to rel; 
While not a day 
I Star my ſway, 


But torture wrings my breaſt. 


Hai 1-—Who% there? And at this dead 


hour of the night? What means this unſeaſonable 
intruſion ? | 2 


Enter TwiTCHER, 


N Bad news from the Weſt India Iflands—— Nay, — 
be not troubled——all will be well again do | 


not 


* 


& 1 


Z 
1 
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| R 
not believe all that is in Lyd's Evening, tho? it 


is confeſſedly à miniſterial paper, and the Printer 
of it the verieſt court fool in Englanc. 


Don Louis. What of Lloyd's Evening ?—— What 


are the contents of news papers to me ? 
Twitcher, News- papers, ſir, tho' they ſometimes 
lie, too often tell unwelcome truths :—And the laſt 
advices ſay that the ſtores ere for America are 
all blown to the devil or to the Weſt India · Iſlands 
and where's the difference? In a word I get 
nothing but diſgrace by my ſtation, and am Gazet- 
teered and. Chronicled out of all my peace of mind 


I ſhall never again ſee ſuch days as when ! ſoaped 


pigs tails in Huntingdonſhire ! —Why, fir, the 
wite of my boſom can afford me no more farisfac- 
tion than I can her; and even my friend cannot 
caſt a ſingle Ray of comfort on my gloomy mind. 


to reſign. 


SONG. Twircass, 


T; une, O had my Love ne er ſmil'd on me. 


O bad Don Louis n&er on me 
Beſtow'd the care of ſhipping, 

Nor taught me to review at ſea, 
T had not thus been tripping ! 

He bid me hope a boon to gain, 
When by his bounty cheriſh'd ; 

But all I get is mere diſdain, 

And all my hopes are periſp'd. 


E 2 : | Not 


In a word, fir, I wiſh I had your permiſſion 
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Not worſe bis fame the Minden, be, 
Much as they firive to feell bim, 
V. bo loſt bis fame in Germany, -© 

As the d—— 4 papers tell him. 
T hen let me Iand——while ſhore is ſeen 
I cannot bear this ſtation; 
The devil ſtands my fame between, 
And all the Engliſh Nation. 


Don Louis. Reſign and be dd. I cannot be 
worſe ſerved——No——You ſhall not have the ho- 
nour of ref; ening You ſhall be kicked out—but 
here comes one who will aſſiſt in finging a requiem 
to your W fame. 


Enter a LIEUTENANT of the Navy. 


T R I O. Don Lovis. Twrrchk. LIEUTENANT. 


N 


Tune. Soft pity never leaves the gentle breaſt, 


True honour never warm'd the callous breaſt, 
Where rank debauchery was a welcome gueſt ; 
As worth and virtue, ſacred make the man, 

| Who ne er departs from rigid viriue's plan; 
So all the acepeſt tints that vice can give 
In Twrrcags' 8 rotten name ſhall ever live. 
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End of the Second Act. 
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CAkx-Woop. 5 


T is in vain to look back, and torture to reflect 
I cannot repent if I would ! and repentance, if it 


was in my power, would not repair the evils my 
_ counſel has produced. The ſubtlety that has long 


enwrapped my heart, and the cunning that has 
marked its emotions, now ſtare me full in the face: 
My tyranny is no longer my pride, and chicanery 

itſelf fails to comfort. And what have I got by all 
the duplicity of my conduct, but grey hairs, and 
an ill name? For what are all the honours that 
kings can beſtow, to the quiet comforts of a good 
conſcience ?--—T am now convinced tho* con- 


viction comes too late, that it is a man's jntereſt to 


be honeſt. 
5 O N G. 
Tune. O the days when I was young. 
O the times when I was young ! 
When upon my bended knee, 


Dr inking treaſon all night long, 
How I laught at liberty ! 


G 
Then it was, O royal james, 
| That I hop'd to ſee thy face; 
But my hapes prove empty dreams, 
And a curſe attends thy race. 
O ihe days, &c. | 


Rank I knew was found at court, 
And that honours wait the man 
Who of oaths can make his ſport ; 
So I quickly fix'd my plan. 


Thus to James I bade adienr, 

Quitted then the midnight flaſt, 
Vou d 10 George that Id be trum, 
Mich I found no eaſy taſk, 3 
„ Gs nt er imp 


Now, alas! my vigour's fled, 
Stealing time bas brought decay 3 
And ] ſoon muſt lay my head, 
Where the great and noble lay. 
What avails my boafted ſtill? 
What the nightly fowing bow! ? 
Of power I have had my fill 
Tu, fick, Pm. ſick at ſoul. 


9. 


O the days, &c. 


Tis indeed a dreadful thing to have one foot in the 
grave, and no hope of a moment's eaſe in this world 
or the Ha!——who comes here ! Alas *tis that 
graceleſs countryman of mine, whom. ] have tried, 
and with too much ſucceſs, to mould into villainy. 
Daily and hourly does his ſhadow - © eroſs me like 
my evil genius !”—and now he is coming to up- 


braid me. | ES | | 
Enter 
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7 une. Ah cruel Maid, Bs haſt thou changed 


Ab! baſet man, 7 boaſt thou erat 

The temper of my mind ! + 16 api 
oy heart, like thine, to virtue Ioft,. pe ge eb 

Becomes, like thine, unkind ! 


By bonour favor d, once was T 
Ambitious of true fame, | 
And ſtorn'd to tell the fludi ed lie 


Ta raiſe myſelf a name. 


But now, ſo fate; "through thee, erdeird, k 

+ My honour all is fled, 

— And nothing in return Foe gad, * 
But cur ſes on my head 


Tbe gibe, the taunt; from Britons throats 
= #3 heard uber er I go :— 5 
5 .« Ab loſt ! ab worſe than loſt our vates | F- 
. Beſtoꝛo d on freedom's foe.” 


* 


But e're I bear the nadd' ning pains 
| That rend with horrid-power, 
2117 7 hey the laſs of : Heavenly gains, 
- : |; Wind ſeek it" infernal fhore. 


The pois'nous potion ll prepare, . ain't 
And drink a curſe to thee , 
Secure, where'er 1 go, that there . 


| Thou ſoon ſhalt follow me. 


Caen. 


| ; A 22 

Caen- Mood. Pſhaw, Weatherbeaten, talk not of 
ſuicide----That were cowardice in the abſtract. Let 
us endeavour to make the beſt of our ſituations, and 
all will go well again---Thou ſhalt have the ſeals, as 
a reward for thy ſervices.—1 vill ſolicit them for 
thee. 

' Weatherbeaten, The ſeals Alas thou know'ſt 
not what I feel---Can'ſt thou recall departed honour 
---alleviate the pangs of conſcious guilt, and reſtore 
peace and virtue to the guilty breaſt? Ah no l- 
theſe things are e "ap vn ——y crafty 

as thou art. 


SONG. wee, K 
Then what remains but I b a 
Mitb all the tortures of a broken, heart? 


Deep is the wand thy tenets have impreſs 4. 

And keen the tortures I am doom d to bear: 

One only hope gives comfort to my breaſt, — 
That thou, O villain! baſt thy ſhare. 


I cannot be more wretched than I am and my 
only hope is annihilation. Dreadful thought 
but I am gone for ever.— Exit WWratherbeaten,. 


Carn-Woop. 
This man's oe, kick; wil wens cloſe on the 
heels of his reſolution, alarms me. But I will not 
follow his ſteps. As | cannor be happy in innocence, 
I am reſolv'd to be dit in guilt. 
| 1385 How? a ſervant. | 4 
Caen Wood. * ay this naruto, fellow ? | 


Servant, 


„ 


Servant. My lord Bocens attends, and deſires the 


honour of five minutes converſation with— — 
Caen- Mood. Shew him up immediately —— [Exit 

Servant Now muſt I dreſs my clouded brow in 
ſmiles, and affume the hypocrite : — but indeed: I 


have ſo long practiſed that character that it fits per- 


fectly eaſy on me. 1 
Enter Bon As. 


/ 


Cen. Mood. Your lordſhip's moſt obedient and de- 


voted ſervant. To what, my lord, am I to attri- 
bute the honour of this obliging vikic ? 


Boreas, The honour of your converſation would 


at any time have been a ſufficient inducement for me 
but at preſent I have buſineſs a packet, with 
diſpatches of importance from America.  - 
Caen-Mocd. Ha! What news, my lord? 
. Boreas. Governor Carleton has obtained a com- 
plete victory over the rebel army in Canada; and 
general Howe is arrived in ſafety at HALIrAx. 
Caen-Wood. This will ſtrengthen the hands of go- 
vernment, raiſe the ſpirits of our party, and ſow the 
ſeed of deſpondency among the patriots. 
Boreas. Your lordſhip will excuſe me- 
be gone, but I am happy in giving you the carlieſt 
intelligence of this welcome news. Ss 
Caen-Wood. I think myſelf abundantly honoured. 
Good morning to your lordſhip. 
ans [Exit Boreas. 


Carn-Woop, ſolus. 


Superlative blockhead !—Now is his wiſe head full 
of imaginary ideas of 81 Americans: as 


1 mult 


if 


( 34 \) 


if three millions of people, enthuſiaſtic in the Tauſe 
of liberty, hardy—brave—vigltlant—frugal—poſ- 
{fling a tract of country larger than all Europe, — 
having within themſelves all the conveniencies and 
_ comforts of life, and fighting for every thing they 
hold dear to themſelves ani their poſterity, could be 
conquered by any force that can be ſent from this 
country. Ridiculous. idea Ten thouſand times 
more ridiculous is it than the attempt made, ſome 
years ſince, to place our old friend on the throne. 
n that caſe there was ſome probability of ſucceſs. 
They did not know but a majority of the people 
might have joined them; and they had not 3000 
miles to fetch every, breakfaſt and dinner they were 
to eat. But, in the preſent inſtance, the idea of con- 
_ queſt is a farce: and our hopeful miniſters have no- 
thing to fight againſt but the winds and the waves ; 
the woods and ſwamps of an unknown country; the 
heats of ſummer, and the rigours of winter; and, 
above all, the unbroken ſpirit of a gallant, virtuous, 


and determined people! | 
[Exit Caen-Hoed. 


Enter TwrTCHER, 


Well—this girl is the plague of my life my pu- 
niſnment by day, and my torment by night Tet, 
ſpite of age and impotence, I love her and 


S O N 6. 
Tune. By him we love offended. 
IV hen thoſe we love enrage us 
. How ſoon our paſſion flies! 


The Sluts can re-engage Us, | 0 
And kill us with their eyes ! Laſt 


. 
Laft night the little gipſey 
I bid depart my houſe; _ 
Ne told me I was tiþſy, 
Nor vacued me a ſouſe.— 


Yet were ſhe now to enter, 
And catch me in this place, 
T fear I ſcarce could venture 
3 we her face. 
When thoſe we love, &c. 
- SThelitth, artful, baggage _ 
Has often ſaid ſhe loud; | 
And tho" next hour fhe wrong*d me, | 
I told her Tapprovds $4 


T hat all ſbe did was charming, 
So long as ſbe was Kind; 
When with a ſong ſpe pays me, 
Her faults are thrown behind. 


Enter CLARA RayMoNnD. 


Clara. Where is this tyrant keeper of mine? This 
lord of anchors and cables? This emperor of the 
Dock-yards ?——O !' are you there ?—You ſneak- 
ing, pimping, incapable——Oh ! I could tear your 
eyes out, you old goat! Yau a peer Lou are nothing 
but the pandar of your own vices. Like Chartres, 
you have long deſerv'd the gallows, for what you 
ave done, and what you cannot do. 

Twitcher. Soft, my Clara—ſoftly I beſeech thee 

—— A piano note, my lovely girl. Thou knoweſt 


J cannot bear that thundering ſound Come, Clara, 
buy and be friends——Sing me a ſong, you little 


F 2 Clara. 


636 1 


Clara. Not I truly—Pl neither kiſs nor ing 
(peviſhly.) 

"7 — Indeed but you muſt, my Clerc. 

Clara. Buy me the diamond necklace then. 

Twitcher. I would if 1 could {pare caſh ; 
upon my honour— 

Clara. O! curſe your honour—I'll have none. 
on't—the necklace, Sir, or the ready money 
or I'm off ——poſitively off Why I was better 
treated when I was a mantua-maker in Clerkenwell, 
than I am by you. eruel and unkind that you are 

Lues. 

Nuther. Nay, my tad girl, cannot bear 
thoſe tears here here take 1 bill for a hun- 
dred; and thou ſhalt have the remainder to-morrow. 
Damn it, what ſignifies oem, the matter---[ muſt 
ſqueeze the cheſt at Chatham. 3 


but 


SONG. 
Tae. How of, Loviſa kee. 


| How oft, my Clara, taft thou ſaid, 
(The fondneſs of thy heart to prove,) 
That Twitcher was thy deareſt friend, 
Nor would ft thou feek another love. 


And by thoſe lips that ſwertly frvore, 
Ad by thoſe eyes that ſeine ſo bright, 
Ine er wed 4 woman * I es 


Thes 


+ 
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Ten let me preſs thoſe ruby lips, 
And on that lovely breaſt repoſe, 
Exhaling fragrance from thy breath ; 
Fragrance that far excels the roſe. 


Thus let us ſpend the live- lang day, 
u thus the tedious night beguile; 
The cares of ſtate T ſhall not feel, 

80 Clara feng, and Clara mile ! 


Clara. Why, aye, this is ſomething like breeding 
—2 complimentary ſong, and a hundred guineas: 
But [ muſt have the reſt to-morrow. | 

'Twitcher. Poſitively——but give me one ſong, 
my charmer, (looks amourouſly at her.) : 
Clara. I believe I have a little piece you have not 


yet heard; and you are ſuch a bewitching devil, 
there's no refuſing you any thing. 


4 


S O N 6. 
Tune. Adieu, thou dreary Pile. 


Parcwell all angry thoughts, for Twitcher loves, 

And by the ſolid gold his paſſion proves 

At home your virtuous fools may moping ftay ; 
Give me the ball, the opera, and the play ! 
Cornely's groves, which fan each ſoft defire, 

Cornely's friend: to quench the raging fire. 


And ſo your ſervant, my lord; I'm engag'd to- 
night with a private party. | Exit Clara. 
| T wiTCHER 


. 
Twrrenxx, ſolus. 


Enchanting devil This girl would be the ut- 
ter ruin of me at ſeventy years of age, if my fortune 
was not already diſſipated, and my character loſt 
beyond recovery But I muſt now to buſineſs; 
and try how to raiſe a ſum, by advancing ſome 
worthleſs ſcoundrel over the head of a hundred men 


SCENE the inſide of a Methodiſt Meeting-houſe, 
Bottles, Glaſſes, and political pamphlets on 2 
table Canting Joan, and DAxKkroxp, with. 
others, ſitting round. | g 4 


rx and Cnonvus. 
Ti une, This bottle's the ſun of our table. 
Canting Jolm. This pamphlet ſhall anſiter em all, Sirs, 
1 It proves that murder's right ; 


| For—how can a miniſter fall, Sirs, + 
 Tiſpir'd by imvard light? —ﬀ 


ALL 


Gi „. : 
ALL Then let our joys abound. 
| We ſoon ſhall feel 
' That ſwords of teel 
Will aha the Lankies down. 


ange The public is W to thy generous 
Jom; and when I am Prime · miniſter thou ſhalt 


be — of Canterbury. 

Cantin og Jobs. I humbly thank your lordſhip for 
your kind intentions bur Tork would ſuffice for me; 
I am not ambitious: What I have written was in 
the ſingleneſs of my heart, inſpired as it is with a 
Chriſtian zeal for the good my fellow-ſubjetts. 

Darkford. Reſt contented, John— chou ſhalt be 
thought of. 

Canting Jom. My blefling | goes with your lord- 
ſhip. To be ſure I am old, and have walked ma- 
ny a weary mile in vain; and a carriage of ſome 
ſort might make me fill farther uſeful in my gene- 
ration. | 
Darkford. Depend on me, John Come. my 
carriage waits thou ſhalt dine with ine to-day,--- 
I have ſome excellent turhot and veniſon. 

Canting John. And I have a kind of propenſity t to 
eating: or ſuch has been my zeal and abſtinence of 
late, that I have eaten but thrice a day. ſince I 
engaged in writing the unanſwerable pamphlet: but, 
thank heaven, my labours are now over, and my re- 


ward depends on your lordſhip, - — [Excur. 


CO”. 
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Moro and WeaTHERBEATEN:. 
„„ % 


Nfungo. Do not play the fool, man, 
15 UTUNTDTldo not cut thy throat © 
Weatherb. 1 have been a tool, man; 
\ TI bave ſold My vote. 


Mungo. I bave been à villain 

TLonger far than thou + 
Weatherb. Tall no. —Pm unwilling . 
Tbus to break my vow. 


Mungo. Thou ſhalt not be loft, I fay;—thou 
haſt great abilities, and if thou haſt any compuncti- 
ons of mind, turn Methodift, as 1 have done. 
The pale of that church affords the ſureſt protection 
to a repentant ſinner— eſpecially if he be a rich 
one. Ah, my friend ! thou know'ſt not what cor- 
dial draughts of comfort I have drank from the 
mouth of canting Jobn, in return for which J have 
given him only ſome draughts of my Aa — 
18s not this purchaſing Heaven at a cheap rate? 

Weatberb. Well—I will e'en take thy advice. 
Water is welcome to the thirſty traveller, from 
whatever ſpring it flows, —And fo farewell to po- 
litics and bribery—— 

Mungo. To courts and courtiers for ever.. 
Bravo! my lad. —— Thou ſhalt yet be happy as 


preaching 


3 


pretebing and plenty — lang prayars. and lovely 
| — mak — tis à comfortable 


thing to ſin and repent alternately; to go now to the 
chope!, and now 10. the hrothel ; to wipe off as we 
go, and never have twenty-four hours of political 


iniquity upon our heads. at ons time. 
„EE CHORUS, 
Tune. Oft does Hymen ſinile to hear. 


Farewel to St. Stephen's Hall, 
Farewell to St. Jameus Place; 
Were alous ihys earthly ball, WOT 
Aud muſt run the Heavenly race. 
Hor aur glory is to prove 25 
True jo Hlymn-books, and to Love. 


| Enter Mac Boot, Borzas, Minpen, TwiTcHER, 
 Carnwoop, and the reſt of the gag. 


' Boreas. We're all undone and damn'd—A change 
of men and meaſures is refolved en : Don Louis 
has at length opened his eyes—He ſees, what all the 
world ſaw —— we are a pack of infa- 
mous but no matter This is no abiding: place 
for me — every one will act as he thinks moſt pru- 
dent; for my part, I ſhall ſeek my ſafety in 
| . matter where — any ſpot is ſafer than 
this— _— 


be Mac Boot. 


| LEE. 

Mac Boot. And I'll retire to the antient Land of 
Tyranny, ul be a Were — all my Fathers 
were. L 
— Pu week the ſtalian e 
is one man in that country to whom I ſhall ſtill be 
| bn ey: ene knows what may yet be brought 
about 

- Twitcher. And Ill go quarrel with Clara, that I 
may find means of parting with her; and then Pl 
try if the drunken Prieſt in the north, whom my 
bounty raiſed to afluence, will give me 2 dinner. 
Minden. But where the devil ſhall I go My 
finances are none of the beſt——Germany is a cheap 
country ; but the air does not agree with my con- 
ſtitution.—l'll een ſeek out ſome nation of ſavage 
Indians, and learn the art. of ſcalping.—1 love to 
ſee any blood ſtream but my own. - 
Boreas. A word with you, gentlemen —hither 
ſo faſt ?!— We have lived merrily on the public 
ſ] poils— let us 1 rw with a Jong, according to 


cuſtom. | 


* va 
* #7 "Ta. « «4, * .# F 
r . ” W's ry 4a * 3 „„ 


GLEE aw CHORUS. 
Tyne, Come n now for Jeſt nnd Smiling * Io 


Ons now for joke 4 fnging,* 
Let's end like the bginning, 
And drive old care away. 


With infamy we're crown dl, . 
While Summer ſuns run round, . 

Zet drive, & c. 2 | 5 
Each 


„„ 
Each rogue with bluſhes burning, 
Should dread each day returning ; 
But drive, &c. 
Then a health to you know who, 
To him, we'll ALL be true, Es 
Till we drive, &c. 
Tben let us ftill be jolly, 
Forget all melancholy, 
And drive, &c. 
Thus ketping up the ball, 
| Till Lucirer Hall call, 
Aud drive us all away. 


FINIS. 
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